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Up to the present time, all governments, including the
government of which I was a member, dependent as they are
for their existence on those who support Capitalism, have
attempted to reconcile that which is impossible of reconcili-
ation.

* . , the workers who assist in productive work are
denied the use of the goods they produce. Miners see
their children shivering in the cold of winter while out-
side their homes are thousands of tons of the coal they
have helped to produce.

I ask those who profess and call themselves Christians
to face up to this dilemma in which Capitalist society and
Capitalist governments have landed us. Priests, bishops,
ministers, urge their congregations to pray for God's
blessing on the labour of our brain and hands, and when
in answer to these prayers, or otherwise [what a man he is
for placating those who don't believe as he does], a bountiful
return comes in the form of a bumper harvest and huge
production in every sphere of industrial enterprise, those
who control finance and our whole economic life, tell us
that God or Nature has made a mistake, that food-stuffs
must be burned, that cotton must be ploughed back into
the soil, that further production must be restricted and
millions of people suffer privation and want.

This sort of talk is a smashing blow as much
against Labour tinkerers and careerists as against
Tories and Liberals. It will help to ensure that
Labour will never again find itself in power except
by the votes of those who will expect the resulting
government to set about the task of abolishing
Capitalism and introducing Socialism. The argument
that such a change cannot be brought about by the
waving of a wand, or that it is incredible that we